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THE 


| PREFACE. 


S I an the oh tht hows bit 
this kind of dramatick entertainment 


pox the ſlage, I think it abſolutely 
#eceſſary to 
preface, not only to the nature of it, but 
to e. ſome objettions that have been already 


rais'd againſt it by the graver ſort of wits, and 


obber. r e be * ** 
e baue often bad tragi-comedies ans 

Engliſh Theatre with N but in jos | 

of compoſition rats. trag ” 2 ge dy on . 
inct ſcenes, and may arate 

pr — but the whole art of the TCO 


Paſtora ! Farce lies in interweaving the ſeveral 
kinds of the. drama with each 6g o 


cannot be diſting W or ſe eparated. 


8 tbey 


The 


j ſomething by way of 


PLETE 032 Cs WOT 5 CLI 
- The objeftions that are raid againft it a a 


Hr, eAs to the plot, they deny it to be tragi- 

cal, becauſe its cataſirophe s a wedding, which 

hath ever been accounted comical. 1 | 
Secondly, As to the characters; that thoſe of 


6 Juſtice of peace, a Pariſh Clark, and an Em- 
3 


brio's G, are very inproper to the dignity 
of iHaeedy, Jod. were he E by the 


antients. 

Thirdly, They ſay the ſentiments are not tra- 
gical, * they are thoſe of the loweſt coun- 

wry OTTER] OY LIT REF © 
* . Pk will not allow the moral to be 
proper for. tragedy, lecauſe the end of tragedy 
being to ſhow human life in its diſtreſſes, imper- 
feftions and infirmities, thereby to ſoften the 
mind of man from its natural obduracy and 
haughtineſs, the moral ought to have the ſame 
tendency; but this moral, they ſay, ſeems. en- 
zirely calculated to flatter the audience in their 

vanity. and jelf-conceitedneſs. FE 


vou all have ſenſe enough to find it out. 3 


Jo the Firſt object ion I anſwer, that it is ftill 
4 diſputable point, even among the beſt. cri- 
ticks, whether a tragedy may not have @ happy 
| Cataſtrophe ; that the French authors 1 4 
«XY this 


G VR 5 Pap" 


The PREFACE. 


. this opinion, appears from aſt of their modern 


tragedie s. 


* 


# anſwer to the ſecond object ion, I cannot 
affirm, that any of the antients have either a 
Juſtice of peace, . a Pariſh-Clark, or as Embryo 
Ghoſt in their tragedies ; yet whoever will look 


into Sophocles, Euripides, or Seneca, will find 


' that. they. greatly affected to introduce Nurſes 
in all their pieces, which every one muſt grant 
to be an inferior charatter to a Juſtice of peace; 
in imitation of which alla, I have introduced a 
gramdmot her and an aunt. : 


Jo the third objection; which is the mean · 
neſs of the ſentiments, I anſwer, that the ſen: 
timents of princes and clowns have not in reali- 
ty that difference, which. they ſeem to have: 
their. thoughts are almoft the ſame, and they 
only differ as the [ame thought is attended with 
a meanneſs or pomp of Diction, or receive a 
different ' light from the circumfances each 
character is converſant in. But theſe criticks 
bave forgot the precept of their maler Horace, 
who tells them, Dun . T's 


Trag icus plerumque dolet ſermone pedeſtri. 


In anſwer to the object ion againft the moral, 
I have only this to alledge, that the moral of 
this piece is conceaPd; and morals that are 
couch d ſo as to- exerciſe the judgments "of the 
audience, have not been diſapprov'd by the ben 
5 c i- 


4 


The PREFACE. 


| eritiche &. and I would have t 


ainſt it as a piece of flattery, c der, Fhat F 
there is Jas E, are as the Irony. * = | 


The 22 gau it at a Coney, are, 


| they object to the 1 that it hrs 


= characters into the dee peff eireumſtances of 
diſtreſs: inferiors 


mu upon by the tyr 
of power, a ſoldier to be ſhot for e oh 
an innocent maid in the utmof de 


Secondly, that ghoſts art n whith 
move Free a Paſſion we Proper to be moved i in 


Comedy. 
Thirdly, they 0 / ah allow the * 


to be conical, becauſe they are ſuch natural 
the 


om the deep difireſſes abovementio 

eech of d dying man, and his laſt atlvite 

to bis child, ate what one Colld not reaſonably 

expert ſhould raiſe the aß of an audience. 9 
Brit, that he hot F comical, 1 

K. 


the why. ætia and the Cataftrophe. 
fortune upon the wk: eu s being pro- 


42224, 0 Rows 5 rr ending in the diſcharge of 
her ſweetheart, and the wedding, are all * 


Gil 0. hs are 0 comical. 


- * 
8 — tu — 


A r * „— a, 9 


he & Baſs hexe of boa ſentences. 


hoſd tht objo88 
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To the ſecond objeftion I anſwer, that 

bott, have not been omitted in the antient co- 
3 medy; eAriſtophanes having laid the ſcene of his 
Baleg you among the ſhades, and Plautus has 
introduc d 4 Lar familiaris, in his prologue to 
the Aulularia, which th vt actuallj a ghof, 
is very little better. Ds 
. - oAs to the third object ion, that the ſentiments 
are not comical, I anſwer, that the ghofts are 
the only e whi $ we; jected 2 as 
improper. for comedy, which I have alread) 
Fuel ty jo juſtly introduced, as following the 
Manner of the old comedy; but as they allow 
r that the ſentiments naturally flow from the cha- 

radters, thoſe of the Tuſtice, Clowns, Wc, 
which are indiſputably comical characters, mutt 
de comical. fr the ſentiments being convey d in 
" muihber and rhime, I have the authority of the 
Beſt modern French comedies. N 


The' only objection againſt it as a Paſtoral 
falls u« 8 the characters, which they ſay are 
partly Faſtorah, and partly not fo. they in- 
particularly, that a ſergeant of granadiers is 
nat 4 Paſtoral character, and that the others 
ars ſo far from being in the ſtate of innocence, 
Bat the clowns are whoremaſters, and the dam. 


ſels with child. 

D this I repl, that Virgil talks of ſoldiers 
A f Vue of fold 

_ B Impius 


The PREFACE, 


5 
= 


eee hæc tam culta abril mile en 


4 ht the character of the ſergeait i is drau 
@ecording to the epithet of Virgil, impius ah 
which 5 be ſeen in that ſpeech of bis, 


You dog, die like a foldier—and be dart. 


rt! 90 „ 4 ſoldier to 4 ſwain 15 But jaft 
the ns that a wolf is to his flocks, 
and as naturally talk'd of or introduc'd. 
for the reſt of the characters, I tan only 4 
have topied nature, making the youths amor 
efore dee dlock, and the damſels complying an 
ful. thoſe that are the mof conver 25 is 
de country are the beſt TR of this ſort F | 
JFature. 


Laſth, they object againf it it as à Farce, 


1 becauſe the irregularity of the Plot 
1 anſwer to the ext aVagante of the cha- | 
rafters, which they ſay #his piece wants, and 
therefore is Farce. 

Fecondly, they deny the characters to be far: 
cical, becauſe they are actually in nature. 

Thirdly, if it "was a true Farce, the ſentl- 
ments ought to be firain'd, to bear a ine portional 
n ty with 2 * and char er 


= 
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2 the fart I anfeper, that the farcical Scene 
3 2 0% is introduced without any coherence 
La ret of the 7 might be h 2 

out, and would got be allowed in a 87 5 co. 
mach. there are indeed grent numbers of di. 


Walick entertainmente, where are ſcenes of his 


kind ; but. thoſe pieces in reality are nat C ome- 
ties, "but fue Att Farces. © 
1 let the criticks conſider bly the 
Farce, that it is male up of abſur- 
Keen and incongruities, and that thoſe Pieces 
which have theſe qualities in the greateſt de. 
775 are the molt 7 arces; and they will allow 
s to be ſo from Perrin tr and particu- 
tarly from that the ſpeaks EET an Em- 
bryo, in the concluſion of t 1 have 
i true, bag 5 * aut 55. 7 things” | 
this ſort in comedy,” who hath introduced a C 
rus of frogs, and made them Tx in ry PE 
ding 7 aer: | 


Atjardie * TWvE, QC. 


Mr. D 25 of our own nation has given 1 al the 


finols 4 5 air the faculty of ſpeec equal with 
_ Wans and 2 in the ope- 


Dice lan have danc'd upon the Engliſh 
Page With good ſucceſs. 5 hath * 
cha- 


the modern farce. 


The PREFACE 


e this ſart\, as a ſpeaking mall, an? 


Moonſhine *. the former he deſigned to intro- 
luce (as be tells us himſelf) with ſomething 
rowgh caſt about him, and the latter comes in 
toit ß a lant horn and candle; which in my op» 


nion are characters that make. à good figure in 

" Thirdly, the ſentiments are truly of the farce 
kind, as they are the ſentiments of the meaneſt 
clowns conveyd in the pomp of numbers and 
rhime; which: is certainly. fore'd and out of 


nature, and therefore farcical. 


© eAfter.all T have. ſaid, 1 would have theſe 
criticks only confeder, when they object again it 
at A tragech, that I defign'd it ſomething of a 


% * } 


comedy ; when they cavil at it as a comedy, that 


I bay partly a view to pw ; when they at- 
tack it as a paſtoral, t | 
in ſome degree to write a farce ; and when they 
world deſtroy its character as a farce, that my 
deſign was a tragi-comi-pefloral : I believe, 
when they conſider this, they-will all agree, that 
I have happily enough executed what I purpos'd, 
which is all I contend for. yet that I might a- 
void the cavils and miſinterpretations of. ſevere 
criticks, I have not calPd it a tragedy, comedy, 


les 


— 


See his Midſummer night's dream. 


at my endeavours were 


. X. SN 


3 ee 


. 7 * 
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paftoral,\ or farce, but left the name ehtirdly un” 
determin'd in the doubtful appellation f the 
What d' ye call it, which name I thought unex- 
ceptionable ; but I added to it à tragi · cumi: pu. 
Horal farce, as it comprized all thoſe ſeveral 


kinds of the drama. 


The judicious reader will eaſily perceit ve, that 
the umties are kept as inthe moit perfect pieces, 
that we ſcenes are unbroken, and poeticaljuftice 
ric 28 the  ghott of ibe Embryo and 
the Pariſh Girl are entire new characters. 1 
might enlarge further upon the conduct of the 

articular ſcenes, and of the. piece in general, 

ſhall only ſay, "that t ſucceſs this piece has 
met with upon the flage, gives encouragement 
to our dramatick writers to follow its model; 
and evidently demonfirates that this ſort of 
Drama is no leſs fit for the theatre than 2 
they have 00 in. | 


| Bit Reger — . Mille. 


| Drama Pains 
og MW. | > OOO? 


Sir Humphry=———— Mr. Croſs. © 
Juſtice 3 — — Mr. oY 
as, Sir R 
—_— alias Thomas Meade Fe. 
Jones Dock, alias Timoth 
pac Nee, wet Nr 7 


Steward to Sir Roger Mr. Si. 5 ; ; 
alta. Der . _ ; 


2 ett <5 wn 8 

of a child unborn Mr.} N I 

— Ghoſts, and Soldiers. 22 

11 

WOMEN. = 

Kitty, the ſteward's daugh- 

ter, alias Kitty Carne: drs Bienek a . 
bets)” ay s ſiſter Mrs. Willis ſen. 1 

Joyce eaſcod's daughter . 
left upon the pariſh . — Miſs Tounger. 
— Mrs. Baker. | 


% 
% * - 


= — 
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v3 


| Taos aStonaL, No (3 


SCENE, A bubu I. a= 
dorn'd with freebie and flags ors... 


Enter Steward, Squire, Kitty, Dock, and ach 
| "tn country habits, 


4 
1 . ++ 


\ ©, you are ready in your pe 
and in your dreſs too, 

your own beſt cloathes doi the 

uſineſs. ſure never was; 45 
and actors fo ſuited. come, range. your ſelves 
before me, women on the right, and men 
on rhe left, f Thomas, you make a good 
re. [the actors range themſelves, 


Squire 


PRO 7 


zs to he in love with you to night girl. 


85 ne WHAT DN CA 1T. 


Ss Thom./ Ay, thanks to Barnaby” 8 Son- 
EY cloathes ; but call me Thomas Filbert, ET 
Iam in the pla 


Steward. gear up, daughter, and = 
Kitty Carrot the ſhining part: ſquire I 


Kitty, Ay, Lhave felt ſquire Thomas's love 
to my coſt. I have little ſtomach to play, in 
the condition he hath put me into. Lade. 

Steward. Jonas Dock, 5 ou remember 
thy name? 0 A 

Dock. My name! ? Jo—Jo—Jonas. no— 
[4 — the name my godfathers gave me. 


ay name is Timothy Pea——Pea—- 
wy” ay, Peaſcod—and am to be ſhot 


6?) » — —— —¾ 


for a deſerte —— 

Steward. And you, Dolly. - ) 2 
Dolly. An't pleaſe ye, Iam Dorcas, Peaſ- 

cod's Sitter: and am to = with child, as it 


Were. 
1# cum n. And 1 am to take her up, 


as it were——T1 am the conſtable. 

24 Country- m. And I am to ſee Tim ſhot, 
481 it were I am the corporal. 
e end. But what is ee of our ſer- 
97 7 
Dorcas.” My Peter N ettle, Peter, Fee 


ge 


T2 # > 


Enter Nettle. E 


„ etele. Theſe ſtockiogs 90 Suſan's colt 0 


woundy deal of pains the pulling on; b 
* s a ſergeant without red K 55 


Nux 


The WHAT DTECALLIY, © 


Dock. TH dreſs thee, Peter, I'll dreſs thee. 
x | here, ſtand ſtill, I muſt twiſt thy neckclot 
2 F would make thee hold up thy head, and 
have a ruddy complexion; but prithee don't 
look black in the face, man [+ wilting his. 
nec kclut h] thou muſt look fierce and dread 
ful. [making whiskers with a cork. but WAS 
= ſhall we do for a grenadier's cap? 
Steward. Fetch the leathern bucket that 
55 hangs i in the bellfry ; that is curiouſly painted 
before, and will make a figure. 

Nettle, No, no, I have What's zorth 
twenty on't: the pope's mitre, that my ma- 
ſter fir Roger ſeiz d, when they would have 

burnt bim at our market town. 
Steward. So, now let every body with- 
draw, and prepare to begin the play. 
2 | [Exennt eActors.] 
- My daughter debauched ! and by that bob) 


t ſquire! well, perhaps the conduct of th 

play may retrieve her folly, and preſerye her 

„reputation. poor girl! I cannot forget thy 
tears. 


, i [Enter fr Roger.] | 
1 nor Roger. Look ye, ſteward, don't tell 
| _—_ bring them in. I will have a 
gbo I will have a competence 52 
g hofts. what, ſhall our neighbours thin 
We ate not able to make a ghoſt? à play 
vithout a ghoſt is like, is like, -rigad i it is like 
Nene * 


Steward, 


3 Me WMD TECH m 
eee. Sic be wander 470 ſhall Have | 


585 be tr. Aud i the Mt ofdertd it 
Post 2 z tragedy. and a 8 J would 
* S a paſtoral too: and if you could make 
ferce; 10 much the better and What 
uw all Wich a ſpice of your op- 
— ou khow. my neighbours never ſaw a 

b e ſee, 1 Nr bew them 


Fi Ys * both 


: wands 81 Roger, it is contrived for chat 


urpoſe. 3 871 
aha, [Eats red Faſtices,) 
Vir Roger. Wel rs, you are welcome. 
Is not 3 — ſte ward of mine a pure ingenious 
felis how, to make ſuch a play for us theſe 
Cbriſimat holidays. (exit- ſteward botving. ] 
A, rare headpiece! he has it here, i faith. _ 
ting to bis on Head. But Weber 1 
ve him the hint —— To fee now what 
trivance ſome folks have] we have fo 
. — the parts to my tenants, that ev'ry man 
talks in his own way! — and then we have 
made juſt three Juſtices in the play, to be 
55 d by us three Juſtices of the Quorum. 
ff Nn Zoos! ſo it is, main 
And can we it and ſmoke at 
gr N n 
Fir Roy „ve Have but three or 
ber ee Ho e drink and be 
e Company in peace and ſilence all the 

lle 


after. 24 Juflice. 


2 
c ˖ 


S SSF ESR; 


— 


t 


1 


d d Sn ag? - 
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24 Juſtice. But how ſhall we know when 
we are oe ſay theſe ſa me Words ? | 
Sir R + This ſhall 44 the ſig 1 
5 an n 
dad ; of 14 1 E 
down * j phard, ak you {quire Sta- 
tutte. Fa I 5 7 d g. 7 

18 Table Ah, fir Roger you are 0 
at theſe things. SEL. 

24 Fuftice. To be fare. 

Sir Roger. why neighbours, * "ſkoV, 
experience, experienee I remember your 
Harts and N r 5 
ſee your Oth Ra he would 
rave and. roar, Nabe a liſh Werd hand- 
kerchief! — and then he would groul fo 
manfully, and he would put out the Jight, 
and put the: light out err but huſh 
—the prologue. the prologue. . 


Kr k ſeat themſeluer with vet” \heremeny 
at: the table, on which. are pipes. and 
Tobacco, aud a large ſilver Fapkard.] N 


em d. 


mum DYE CALL Tr. 


- 5 | 
na t | - 


bY E 


F. R 0 LO GU B, 
1 poken by | Mr. Pinkethman. 5 


7 E entertainment of this nicht = or day, 

g Dit ſomething , or this nothing of a play, 

Whith. — to pleaſe all palates at atime, | 
With g hofts and men, ſongs, dances, 27 755 and chime, 
The comick ſtory, « or this tragick jet, N 

May make you laugh, or ory, ai you like beſt; 
"May exerciſe your good, or your ill-nature, 
"Move with diftreſi, or tickle you with ſatyr. f 
All muſt be pleas'd too with their parts, we think : 

Our naids haue ſweethearts, and their worſhips drink. 
cynieli, we know, by ant ient rules may maul it; 

But ure gallants muſt like—the What dye call it, 


i 


* — 
- ; 


ACT 


ER 85 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Sir Rockx, Sir Humensy, Juſtice Slut 
ConsTABLE, FiLBERT, SERGEANT, KYTTY, 
DoxCas, GRANDMOTHER, AuxT. 


Sir Roo A. 
ERE, Thomas Filbert, anſwer to your — 7 
Dorcas hath ſworn to you ſhe owes her ſhame : : 
Or wed her trait, or elſe you're ſent afar, 
To ſerve his gracious Ma jeſty i in War, 
4 FI IEERTr. | 
q - Tis falſe, tis falſe—I ſcorn thy odious TY 
| [puſhing Dorcas from him. 


Docs. 
When their turn's ſerv d, all men win do as 4 


| | ERrrry, | 
Oh, coke your ths eaſe a wretched maid, 
To the right father let the child be laid. 
Art thou not perjur'd ?—mark his harmleſs look. 
How canſt thou, Doxcas, kiſs the bible book ? - 
100 Haſt 


_ The, WHAT DE CALL TT: - 


” 
£» 4 $ 


25 tak no fonſkienee, deft not fear Old Nick ? 

Sure fare the ground will ope,, and take thee quick. 
SERGEANT. ' 

Zooks} neyer ved, tis fafer N ty mam 

For what is war abroad to war at home? 

Who wou'd not ſyoner brayely riſque his life; Bo : 

For what's a cannon to 8 ſeolding v wife? 


. 


Fil sEAT. 
Well, if I muſt, I muſt, [ hate the wench, 
J'11 bear a muſquet then againſt the French. 
From door to door 7d ſooner whine and beg, 11 I 
1 Both arms ſhot of. and on a wooden leg, 

Than mbrry fuch a pe, . no, „ I nö? 


4 * 


l —— Thou wilt too late repent, when 1 am ſhot. 
N * ot; fan, 1 doſt cry — 
j e GRANDMOTHER: 
CE — 5 Juſtice, ſtay : 
Ah, little did I think to ſee this day 
Mut Grandfoti Fitbert to the wars be preſt? 
Alack ! I knew him when he ſuck'd the breaſt, 
Taught Him bis ctechiſm, the feſcue held, 
And join d his letters, when tlie bantling ſpelld. 
His loving mother ſeſt him to my care, 
Fine child, 48 Hike his dad as he could ſtare! 


La Come 


The Hu D CAU . -9 
Come Candlemas, nine years ago ſhe dy d, 
And now lies buried by the yew-tree's fade. 
| Aut. 
0 tyrant juſtices ! have you forgot 
How my poor brother was in Flanders ſhot ? 
You preſs'd my brother he ſhall walk in white, 

He ſhall—and ſhake your Eurtains ev'ry night. 
What though a paultry hare be raſhiy kilPd, 
That croſs'd the furrows while he plough'd the field ? 
You ſent him o'er.the hills and far away | 
Left his old mother to the pariſh pay, 
With whom he ſhar'd his ten pence eV ry day. 
Ralph kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn'd 3 

Vou took the lar of Thomas for a trout : 

You ruin'd my poor uncle at the ſizes, 
And made him pay nine pounds for Niſipriſes. 
Now will you preſs my harmleſs nephew too? 

Ah, what has conſcience with the rich to do! 

fu Sir Roger takes up the nb. 
1 in my hand no ſilver tankard fhine, | 
Nor my dry lip isdy'd with claret way 
Yet lem ep in peace——- 150 
£2 f. SrRobun; [afrer baving 4200 
— Woman forbear. 
von Sir 
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| Sir Houurnnx. „ He 
; The man's within che a.. J | 


Fuſtice STATUTE. [ink fs. | He 
ay — w—— bhe law is clear. | 


SERGEANT. i © HB 
Haſte, | let their worſhips orders be obey “c6. 16 
; 1-2. Rrery:; — [Aneeling” 7 1 
Behold how low you have reduc'd a maid. 1 | 
Thus to your worſhips on my knees I ſue, 
A poſture never known but in the pew) 
| If we can money for our taxes find, 
i Gee ber 2h ! our Freetheatts leave behind. 
To trade ſo barb'rous he was never bred, 
Ihe bloodof vermine all the blood he ſhed : - : | 
| How ſhould he, harmleſs youth, how ſhould he then 
Who kilP'd but poulcats, learn to murder men? 
| | . DoxCas. | | | 
5 O Thomas, Thomas ! hazard not thy life ; 
By all that's good, III make a loving wife: 
P11 prove a true pains-taker day and night, 
P11 ſpin and card, and keep our children tight; 
| I can knit ſtockings, you can thatch a barn z 
| If you earn ten-pence, I my groat can earn, 
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| How ſhall I weep to hear this infant ef? ol 8) 
4 sl her hand on her bely, 
He'll have no father and no husband . 
20502 Kirrr. 
* Hold, Thomas, hold, nor hear that ſhameleſs witeh, 
l can ſow plain-work, I can darn and ftitch z 
I can bear ſultry days and froſty weather: 
Yes, yes, my Thomas, we will go together; 
Beyond the ſeas together will we go, 
In camps together, as at harveſt, glow. 
This arm ſhall be a bolſter for thy head, 
P11 fetch clean ſtraw to make my ſoldier's bed; 
There, while thou fleep'ſt, my apron o'er thee 5 
Or with it patch thy tent againſt the cold, 
Pigs in hard rains I've watch'd, and ſhall I dg 
That for the pigs, I would not bear for you? 

| Fiteekrt. 1g 
Oh, Kitty, Kitty, canſt thou quit the rake, 
And leave theſe meadows for thy ſweetheart's fake? * 
Canſt thou ſo many gallant ſoldiers ſee, 
And captains and lieutenants ſlight for me? 
Say, canſt thou hear the guns, and never ſhake, 
Nor ſtart at oaths that make a chriſtian quake ? 


£ 


D Canſt 
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Cinſt * bear hunger, canſt thou march and toil - 
A long long way, a thouſand thouſand mile? 
And when thy Tom's blown up, or ſhot away 
Then-canſt thou ſtarve?--they?l cheat thee of my pay. 


 * 
* 4 
8 
par 


| Sir Rog R. * 
Take out that wench— 5 7 
Sir Howvuny. | Cale, 


— ä — but give her pennance meet. 
Juſtice Srarurs. [drinking alſo. 4 


PII ſee her ſtand next ſunday—in a ſhee t. 
. Dorcas. N 1 
Ah! why does nature give us ſo much n t 


To make kind-hearted laſſes break the laws ? 
Why ſhould hard laws kind-hearted laſſes bind, 
When too ſoft nature draws us after kind ? 


COLO TOLSLOLOF ab en b b 


SCENE P 
Sir Rockx, Sir Huurhxv, Juſtice STATUTE, 


FEiL BERT, SERGEANT, Kirrx, GxAxp- Ho 
MOTHER, AUNT, SOLDIER. | 

SOLDIER» | | 

"FEY the captain to your quarters ſent; | 0: 


To ey'ry ale-houſe in the town I went; 
ne f Our 


4 ne; forward wench ; 


; Brew then ſhe may her ai, e or waſh, or bake; 
d leave ten mothers for one ſweetheart's ſake. 


be Hur D TE CALL IT x 
Our corp'ra! now has the deſerter found; 
| The men are all drawn out, the pris'ner bound. 


SERGEANT. | e Filbert. 
Come, ſoldier, come: 
| Kirry. 
RT PL INE \Þ þ take me, take me too. 
GRANDMOTHER. 


; AuNT. 2 1252 yaul 
— what would the creature de 1 a 


This week thy „ means to waſh and brew.” t 
4, 7 


O © jugs moft unjuſt ! [ 
| Fi IL BERT. 
—— — 6m! 
. | 
How can I part? 
FilLBBRT. 
7 5 — alas! and how can 1? 


KiTTyY. 
O rueful day — 


34 The WHAT PE cALLL II. 
hon er. 7: ene 

—ryeful indeed, „ne. 

349 -Kirry. 

O woeful day ſ—, 

WE 


—. 3 day indeed of woe! 
Kirrr. 
When gentlefolks their ſweethearts leave behind, 
They can write letters, and ſay ſomething kind; 
But how ſhall Filbert unto me endite, 
When neither l can read, nor he can write ? 
Yet, juſtices, permit us e er we part 
To l this ninepence, ag you've broke our heart. 
Fi IRT. [breaking the ninepence 
As chis divides, thus are we torn in twain, 
Kjrty. [joining the pieces. 
And as this meets, thus may we meet again. 
[ She is drawn away on one ſide of the ſtage | 
| by Aunt and Grandmother. 
Yet one look more- 


FilBERT. . 
LhauPd off on the other fide by the ſergeant. 
one more ee yet we go. 


Rirtry. 


1. 


RI rr. 
FilBERT. 
—tis death to part. 
Kir rr. 
Og FiLBERT-. 


SCENE III. 


Sir Roces, Sir HumPHRY, Juſtice STATUTE, 
(CONSTABLE. 


Sir ROGER. 
See, conſtable, that ev'ry one withdraw. 
Sir HUMPHRY. 
We've buſine ſ 


Fuſtice Srarurz. {drinking dlſe. 


\ 


SCENE. 


b b Wen 7. 


: 


Irrer N 


S CE N-E-1V. 


b ei 118q 0 


ed O09 THT: 35 214 aq 


ww ſeem in earueſt diſcourſe] 


l. -N W 2 
I ſay the 2 plainly makes it out. 4 


r Hum nnr 


n ok at 2 — —— . 


Juſtice 87 i. 


D Sir Rager- — 


brother, wthoutdoubt. 


Arur re iN a ghoſt rl Wade 
_ Guogr).” 

Pm Leet Cackle. you my death ſhall rue; 

For 1 was _ by you, *. you, by you. 


"[polnting i fo the Juſtices ces. 
Sl 8 9 abe e "riſes. 2 
2d Guosr. S er 


pm Smut the farrier you my death ſhall rue; 5 
For I was preſt by you, by you, r 
5 a woman's ghoſt riſes. 
34 Guosr. 
Nu geſſ that hang'd my ſelf for Smut [6 true; 
So owe my death to you, to you, to you. 


Sir Rocts, Sir HimPray, Juſtice STATUTE, 


I w 


Yo 


All 


The WHAT E CALE Bf #7 
eon 2 rip ift. 2 H 
LF 4th Guozr. - 
I was begot before my ' ſnother arr. ried a, a, | 
Who whipt by you; of me poor child miſcarried, 
another woman "; ghoſt vi Friſe a 
"Leh Guosr: * $ 
Its mother I, whom vou | whipt black and blue; 
Both owe our deatlis to you, to \you, to you. 
N [all the ghoſts ſhake t their heads, | 
' Sir Rocks, NG 576 
Why do you ſhake your mealy heads at me ? 
You cannot ſay I did! it 
Born 13 


r 
1f Gos r. 7 
KA 2 9 
All three. ad. LDL 
24 Guosr. = 
89 
— — all three. "3 
ben: l Wo 1 * 
34 Guosr. 
— » WK, err three FP L A : ho 
' v 1 BY 1 8 "OY g th 
4th Guosr. 14 2 N N 
— — —— — all ——— 


_ $thGnosr: SL 
— —— 67 RY: 
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T. goblins and fan, 
1 Wi th Fricke and. en, 
Re: Te fairys and goblins, "OY 
With boppings and boblings, 
Come al, come all 75855 

To fer Roger's great ball. 


FORCE 

All goblins and fairys, = 
mul boppings and belli, 
_ With fricks and LM 4 


CHORUS. 
Sing, goblins and fairys, 
Sing, fairys and E oblins, 
With frist and. Vagarys, 
And hoppings nd Helling. 


294 SW wo * 


N hoſts dance round the 7 who, 20 22 in 4 


fekte and the be ghoſts * 


Ihe End WORE Fi 40. 


A SONG ſung difmally by a Gnosr. 


192 


—— — — 


r 


. 414 „ 2 


„ 


Ss * eons Ü Ä won om—_R_ 


Ge Wh I pray Regan) ſtole—a Hen, 


44 14 4 5 81 0 


r SE _ E . 00 


- Fr C 
g Io 31679 wit 308 Inez bu f He e 


weld ES 4 a. ds \ a 
& Ning N Ar 


. * 
yt 4 N 181 uhren TY \\ 


7 ToioverPhiccos” 5b; Cb RHI 
89ER, 004 QUUNTRYMEN:: oil! 


Cds. 


' = off there, countryttien i and you, che guard, 


Keep cloſe ybdr pri ter. lee that als prepar d. 
Prime if your meter s wen ZE the ir 
3rd vows Vs] PETS it yE3q bnA | 
'Tis too much, too mack” trouble for my ſake, _ 
O fellow-lbMibrs, con mH and friends, 
Be warm db / mie to Wü it 26 bas. | 
Par eil eoutfts/am 1 brought to ſhame, 
And from/rly-fout Pdbrepentthe fie: 452 |) 
Oft my kind Grannat tot me Ti, eincn, 
Be good · and ſry th pray re-:ant mind ehy-tearniig: 
But I, fad wreteh, went on from crime to eme; 3% 8 


I play'd & ines pit Hr fr in lermbft tie 


Li4'the'prrſon's orchard next; and then 


E When 


2 * 


— 
* 


1 neee, 


7 When 1 eas pred, I told chin the di day. 
1 


wanted heart to fight, fv ran away j; 8 N 
[attempts to run off, but 55 — 


For Ach behold I die. tis a plain caſe,) 2 
"Twas all a judgment for my want of grace. 
[The ſoldiers prime, with their muckets towards bis. 


Hold, hold, my friends; nay, hold, holds hold, 


They may go off—and I have more to ſuy. ( Pray; 
I. COUNTRYMAN. 

Come, tis no time to talk,— Bo UH,jõ Y 

Lora ils ith Counyarman, - Aole q: 92 — 


And yo bases e 
| SALL \ .! PEASCOD... 9003 A: tn 00: 2 tf 
— JET ———l wil, I mid is © 
Lend me thy handkercher—The pilgrim's pro— * 

mai 03. 308073 13 — 
| (! cannot ſee for tears) rr A 
A Pilegrins's Pregreſi—0i * a 
—— — : vs 
With new ad- di-ti-ons ne-ver made before, 
Oh! tis fo moving, r 
nt Bun 1297 ! 8 


. 1 1 — 


IC) 


CZ 
20 
- OY 


* SCENE 


r 


If 
1 
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A190 1 


| SCENE-4b. 


* 'Prascon, CokrokAL, alle. 6 Coon 
| 2 r 


: "SERGEANT: © © 
m. | 
4, } You dog, aan * 
1 FER. q * 5 
eee a An bk 
% Puazeoy. © 
mould not thus be bound, a 


If I had means, and could but raiſe five pound. 
The cruel corp ral whiſper'd in my ear, 5 
Five pounds, if rightly tipt, ne me clear. 

8 Fil zB Rr. An 

Fr Here—Peaſcod, take my pouch tis all I own. 

% | (For wha is menus und life when Kitty's zone!) 
A Tis my preſs money can this ſilver 1:28 

O 'Tis all except one fixpence ſpent in ale. 

1 This had a ring for Kitty's finger bought, 

: Kitty on me had by that token thought. 

But for thy life, poor Tim, if this can dot; 
Po 2 ſoul—thou'rt welcome tot. 


9 2492 [offers him bis purſe. 
E 2 I. Coun- 


"ol 
1 — 77 


; 


* - 


29: Tr M RAE dnn . 


I. CounNTRYMAN. 


And take my fobfteen'flend@—] I £ 


- #103 2 34 I, UML Fei 09 GOA: 1 
17 70 . 5 ay ale, it were a _ W 


119 aas 340 Jt, PQUNTRY MAN) "N ariel] 2 49 
And maſter, ſergeant, take my box — 10 
IV. Copxxxxuax. 

And my wife's thimble.— 0001 ni brei n vM 
V. Copyyaraan; 0 

Nr 57 Aa this hacco- ſiopperr. 
bawoy 941 ASARGRANT,- bas nm bed 19 
Vo bribes, cake — 


| lo 2m 28ʃ ERA |; 30% LvOq evi 
Oh! muſt I die 11441 | 


Aν ee LYMEN,; £94 — 91574] 
"EY "IN n + aſt ALIEN e 


RY: ki er. Cnr 


LUeaitgriod rage 7 ei pod ed F 


Algo n9x03 36H v hot am to * 


y oh ti ids ts. l 1 2004 Su yil2 20¹ gu | 


: ft - 1 1 12 - ' -» 
on Stole rfrodt—lvo yon iis di i 2261 


1 * * + 
Na; ud nnd Ni 80 ENE 
* 8 qd * 7 * 1 


oer. 8 4 


18 
# 


N WHAT D OAED + 
Imledq er; 218 "SEE NE Hl. bigh 


2 FIT » £31 CENE ITE) it 731 IAX 


PEASCOD, CORPORAL Sor otERG, Co 
TRYMEN, SERJEA T  FitzzzT, Do RCA; 


M IN 2 225 12180 | : 

Sow 2 thr Þ 3 ot b'ye13909 np dT 

a, brothet Tin, 

t. theſe cloſe — um. 
He ſcorns me now, he leaves me in the lurch; | 
In a white ſheet poor I mult Rand at church. © 
O'niarry me—{+s Fiber; J thy Tier is with child. 

NN AAA 245 
And be, at as he my tender heart 5 guild: ws 


+4 a # ; 
* Sf nh "Pu w 1% 03 7 1 * C1 RET [12 — S104 gt; 
| ASCOD. : 
_— — -- > ww 4 THE CC, ml 1d 4" 3 100 12 — +$- 6 * 


* T4 2 
e r 94 t 114 17 Fgp r Een, 
oh HOG 4 © 7 * „ TO gh Tak Tg? 147 4 + «a *@? S *ut fab + +* 


N 


* — notte men : 


Quick t ue ſtake ; yop muſt be dead 


: t 
Quiet” 2441 "I eJ bb ACE 2 nd Ab. 


oC ness. iQ Maur 
RIS Tide OE Is 
| Pzascop. | 
— — -—he muſt—he muft, 

h ' Doncas, Er EL 


Ab! Fan fi Wee ny heart will kn 
2 3 | 


— — oa. —— —— — 
= 


rr A fs 33 3% 19 


— Hold, we nn e eryou ſing the pſalma, 
Ah! let me eaſe y conſcience of is qualms, | 
ober, becher! Filbert Kill is true. 
1 Bully wrong d bim do, forgive me, do. 62 El. 
The ſquĩre betray d me; nay, and what is worſe, 
Brib d me with two gold guineas in deere eee 
rene 
el cb of ed on von 
a —_— opti whats Jem: 1 
My Aſter is lde, Tom, forgiye her, do. bo 5 
Fitvext. | [ kiſſes Dorcas. 
—— thy babe of ame, A 
Who left by thee, upon our pariſh came; 
Comes for thy by bleſſing. — S Did: of wade blue 


- 8 
oe * 
4 = 
, — 9 m a L 
OBSORSOW SONWONGONSONSONSONWNON HOW SONNORNO 


THATOANG 


m 9! 80 = IN _ 7 # 4a 


. * 
12 wil v.91 


@--4 
. o * 


5 Ben Vir BERT, Pre 


— „22 


Joxcx. — beob + 90 A 
| 992224 
Ane — Ie — — — 7% "1" 088 


oh ! my fins of youth! 


61% Why on the ba _ beuten: we: Ruth? TA 
0 


90 — 


— 0 


Then my ſthool-miſtrels, . like a vixen Turk, 


n. mne cu i. 

o fave me, ſergeant —how ſhall 1 comply . 

I love my daughter T—tecannot Us yl > 
£91 ud: ere. n 192d bed nods 

Mouſt father die ! and I be left forlorn ? a 

A lack a day that even Joyce was born? 


No grandlire in his arnis &er dandled me, 88 4 


And no fond mother danc'd me ci er dee ſua 
They ſkid; if ever father got his pay, 1 


1 nenn ne * 


d a! 11814 


PiA ScoD. 


982 


n the badge an her arm, 


of U © 4 * — 
n N „ „ — . 


Jorcx. 


The pariſh finds indeed hut our tn 
Feaft on the ſilver, and give us the farthings, 


141 


Maintains her lazy busband by our work : 

Many long tedious days PVe worſted ſpun ; _ 
8 
Hea vn ſend me a good ſervice!” for I nor? 


| oy «ge EE 6 To. 


* 90 5 1 


- 
"IE 1 ec we ro . —— 
00 Ai ve Ty — * ä * Pxz 8 


— 


Poor child; cata boy: 
| The pariſh by dds cg: ; bound to ind thee 


Ne CEDAR Df CL 1 
5 iq moo L iis Peco. 3231 ent 590 
O that I had bynkarity bees heed... ab vm ol 
I then had been much hetzen taught—than fed, 
Inftead of keeping mets agaiaſt the lam. 1 
I might have learns accounts, and ſung Sol fa. 
Farewell, my child; ſpin on, and mind ci hook, 
Aud ſend.thee flore of grace dhertin to look.... |. 
Take warning by thy ſhameleſs. aunt, 3 left: RU 
Shouldft o'er thy baſtard deep HI de n. 1 
Mark my laſt words an honeſt living get; 
Beyare.of payiſhes,. and learn to knit. IId 1004 


-26 


22 ies n., | 


Ke 


.25rof 


29 73 a5! »SCBIFE-V; eboft FEISS T 


} 9113 en 9vig 2 ldd 9:13 no Need 


Pzascop, CORPORA QLDIERS,, Co 
TRL uE, Send 1 Pita: 2118 Ur 


r 110 yd en yxs! 151 eriDn,iM 

* nut esl FAE T. - uot! va6l y 16241 

Let's drink before we. perth -In PRC Og olle 
To Tim's ſafe pnſſage | on R am bias vil 
Lealen aus a . 


J. CouNrRTMAN. 
Il drink too. 
IL 


* WHAT DYE barn 1. 27 
II. r. 
ne. { 


Pzascop.. 


u zol 
0.0.1 


Stay, let me ted tis my laft earthly liquor. 


» © -l 0 C 28. : 1 
 Fdrinks. 


ben I am Ave bind my grave with wicker 
[they lead him to the ſtake, © © 
4, I. Eountariias. ” ; 
He was a ſpecial ploughman N 8 Lb. 
ti. Cobra. 
— — CCCCCNCCTING .——harrow'd well! 
in. Cov AAk. 
And at our may pole ever bore the | bell! 
|  PExS66B:; © | 
Say, is if fitting ir in this very —_—..- 
Whete 1 fo oft have reap, ts oft have til·d; 
This field, where from my youth Pye been a carter, 


J, in this field; ſhould die for a deſerter ? 
Fil BERT. 
'Tis hard, *cis wond'rous hard! 
SnROBAN r. 
— -——Zooks, here's a pother. 
$erip him ; ya ſtay no longer for my brother, 


f F Pr as- 


—— — 


—— —— — — 
” 


"The Ht TE CALL 1 
Ty nur PROT Et 
| Pa, scop. 

| | (diftributing bis things among his friends; 
Take you my bacco box—my neckcloth, you. 


To our kind vicar ſend this bottle;skrew. 


Pe 


But wear theſe breeches Tom; -they” re quite bran · new. 8 
nel Fir ERT. ab it; 3: | 
| Farewell e wee 5 | 
; | I. Countayman. ho 


. Tim— — | 1 
II. COUnTRYMAN. | | | 
"Tron. . 
III. Counrxruax. 
— * r — eu. . 


w. COUNTRYMAN- 


9 *S ww 25 


3 Lin "of cake . ** of 2 7 
eons Han band; with bim. 


* 1 10 ö 
* . . 
i | * d 
L > 4 . * 5 s .& J . 
— . | 494% „ 4 241 , — 
5 Fr 
' # wn 
— £ 
89 ®» 4 
* 
1 1 4 , 
= 0 0 # + " 4 * o_ 4 * * + * 
* \ 1 ; ">. — 0 
65 FEI : N | | NY 8 | E NE 
* . ” N 0 . * 
g Cz 4 4% x Ty . l Y 4 E 4 * l - 
+ #® 4+ 4 - * + ” - — . - ” « 9 4. : # 
* 
* 
427 
- 
. * 


ds. 


x9 
\ >} 


15 WHAT DIE CALL rr. 29 


114 ©. ® =» 
3 14 C3 '' 


8 C E N . VI. 5 2 u 


K. 1 


iff} 0 | 
PEASCOD, Fan Mm, Coun- 
TRYMEN, SERGEANT, e to them 4 
SOLDIER iz great ha 590 


1 . 8 — 2 
Hold-—-vhy . furious, ſergeant? by your mie 9 
Untye the pris ner See, here $ a reprieve. 

mo ei dns tho; gel Scl: Lee 
Cnonus of COUNTRYMEN, | (nad? | 


A repileve, 8 | reprieve, a reprieve. SI | 
[ Peaſcod is unty'd, and embraces bi fri ends... 


r Herd 
n NR le 


Prxscop, Corroxat, SOLDIERS, CounTxy- 
MEN, nn, FiLBERT, CONSTABLE. 


| ConsranLs. 8 
Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him 3 
SERGEANT, 
For what 
CONSTABLE. 


Por ſtealing gaffer Gap's grey mare, 


( they a ize the ſergeant. 
F 2 Pe As- 


3% The WHAT pre E CAT 


02 LR 
rade b 
Why, beark ye, heark ye, & friend 5 you'll go to 110 
Would you be may hang'd--hak.! hang d or ſhot? 
#1708 ,  SyRGEANT: di 9 n tops 
55 hold, hold, bold n N 5 * | . 3 1 ; » 
PrascoD. = 


— —not if you were my brother, 
Why, eee mould you not hang as welke ahother? 7. 
*Convravte. . 

Thus ſaid ſir John—the law muſt take i its courſe; 

Tis law that he may "ſcape who ſteals'a horſe. 

But (ſaid fic John) the ſtatutes all | declare, : 

The n man ſhall ſure be hang'd—that ſteals a mare. 
© PrascoD. Fro the g. 

de ſhall be hang' d that ſtea ls a mare. 

He ſhall be hang'd—that' s certain; and good cauſe. . 

A rare good ſentence this how! is iche las 

No not the laws the ſtatutes all declare, 

The man that ſteals a mare ſhall ſure be —hang d 

No, no he ſhalt be hang'd that ſteals a mare. 


[exit ſergeant guarded, countrymen, &c. 


buz.zaing after bim. 


SCENE 


— 


The [HAT MN CA H. 31 


= —_— 


| bet nr bow moe 2061 E164 bid 95171 
2 RY SEN E „VIII. . 


7 


4 Krrry with ber bair hoſe, Ae 
AunT, HAYMAKERS, Crorus' of SiGHs 
_ — 1771. 

5 | 8 „ Furr gat „ 1 

, 


? | Deartayyy fields, fargwel; ye flocks, and you 
| Sweet-meadows, glittering with the pearly dew : 
And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, 
cn by my mother in my younger years. 4 
$ With thee the toils of full eight ſprings I've known, 
5 Tis to thy help oye this, hat and soyn; 
5 On thee Pve Jean d, forgetful of my work, 


While Tom gaz'd on me, propt upon his fork : 
2 Farewel, farewel; for all thy task 3 is © er, 


N * 1 


Kitty ſhall want D* ſervice now no more. 


_[ flings aways * N 
| 
4 


- 
* pl 
* 


Crorus of SiGHs d GROANS. © 
Ah—O!—Sure never was the like before! ' 
Kirrxy. | 
Happy the maid, whoſe ſweetheart never hs 
The ſoldiers drum, nor writ of juſtice fears, 


32 Mf iN Car It 
Our bans thrice bid! and for our wedding day 
My kerchief bought! ! then pred; then forc'd away! | 


l Cnonys of S1GHS od. GROANS. 5 
Ab] o! goor foul! [ alack! and well a day! pt: 
Kitty. ) 


You, Beſs, till reap with Harry by your ade; 
You, Jenny, ſhall next Sunday be a bride: 
But I fotlorn'\——This ballad ſhews my care; 

Cc cives Suſan a ballad 
Take this ſad ballad, which I bought at fair: 
* can ca 8 you the eren bear. Ss "Al 


® 


Þ a BALLAD, CET 


, ” 
- 4 ES 9 ; Fey \£F* | 
. 8 4 


is 1 Al 


8 2 
W. 4s * the ſear were roaring 1 
| wi th bollow blaſts of wind ; 
5 4 danſe! lay deploring, | 
All on 4 rock reclin d. 
1 Wide oO er 25 rolling billows | 


She caſt a \wiſtful 1 look ; 


"+ ©.  +£% „ 


Her Bd Was cfm d with re, 
That tremble & ver the brook, 


1 


7 


100 


The Hr Y can Ir. 


[> z 4 " * » 
88 2. 


Twelve months are gene and over, OY 


And nine long tedious days. | 


Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel ocean, 


Aud let my lover reſt ; 


Ah ! what's thy troubled motion 


To that within my breaſt ? 


3» 


The merchant rob'd of pleaſure, 


Sees tempeſts in deſpair ; 
But what's the loſs of treaſure 
T loſing of my dear? 

Should you ſome coaſt be laid on 


* Where gold and di mond: grow, | 


You'd find a richer maiden, 
But none that loves you ſo, 


% 


ZH 
_  How'can they ſay that nature 


Has nothing made in vain ; 
Why then beneath the water 
Should biddbus rocks remain? 


- * 4 
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Why didſt thou, vent vou: lover, 


No 
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N eyes the rocks difeever, | 
That lurk bent ae aß, 1 wn wal 
To wreek the ward run lover: 

And leave. the 7 . \r Apis LY 
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All melancholy lying; ; ne a by 
Thus wail d ſhe fur ber dear; F | 1 
Repay'd each blaſt with be, * 4 * 
Each billow with 4 rears auen, 
When oer the white wave ftooping 
Hit floating voiyſe fue ſpy yn 
Then like a lilly dr ooping y . eee 29% 
She baw'd her head, and dy: 
DD ee 
| Kitty, » N woe blass. 
Why in this world ould urarabed Kitty ſy ? 
What if theſe hands ſhould mals my ſulf away? 
I could not ſure do atherwaya than Well, 
A maid ſo true's too innocent for Hell; 
But hearkye, 7 her 4 pete fe 
| KI Aut, ©: Y u 
— neee, cu 
. ide poor ſoul can have the heut to die- 
2 | [4 ar to the Medi 
LEED | Thu 
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Lues then 1 frike—bys tor thy head ide. 3 


1090 irrx. N 1waq noon adde 
Tis Hlaeles ſure ro fl as pigs 9 dy d. 


ves ber 4 tor 
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ting the nooſe round her neck, 


— 1ã 
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* . ace! nas. 2 Oy Ha 
— — — | as hold dei bd, 


Kirxx- 
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"i Then lead me thither; he nom e 


And cloſe theſe weary eyes in death — . 2. gig 1 
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My reſtleſs ſprite ſhall walk at midnight here: 
Here ſhall I walk for twas beneath yon tree 


. Filbert firſt ſaid be lord -I d only me. 

A5 2 ME... 
| n- 
. | * 


i 915 baun 


„ el pb run. 
| $he * 11 ſodl hel p, Dolly. 
Wend ei ee elend ci) 
— —ſhe's in ts. 

2 water, vater, water — [ſercaming. 

1 nine fun. 3 
F ELIE fetch her wits. 

FEPEA N es erage her 
ieee. £555 779 24-0 n 
Hah !- I am turn'd 3 all below; 

It flows, und flows, a Wir ever flow, © © 
EF: > The meads are all afloat—the haycocks ſwim, 
HakYwhs comes here — not him. 
Bagpipes in butter, flocks in fleecy fountains, © 
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Chara, ſheep-hooks, | eas of milk, and * 
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It is his ghoſt—r is ir he indesd? 1 en ent 


Wert thou not ſent to var? hah, doſt thou bleed? 
No tis my Filbert. AY aS$vAY 

wee Firaeny. | Tandaetgibe,; 
r — yes, tis he, tis he- 47 
Dorcas confeſs d; the Juſtice * me free. 


I'm thine — Ode n 
ee ee 
— the. 47 
$1100 Fit Rr. 
— TT INTTAE DE PTR 
Come, let's to church, to church. 
Kirrr.. op 
Fog! — dM & wed, bt 
Fit BERT | 
— — — — ne 
8 of HavMaruns,  KINY I 
A wedding, a ack 5 4 wedding, a bedding." 
eig wi | [exrunt all the Ae 
To = 2 Sir 


„ me bi U 


where's he chad — of the patſon. ha. 


neighpours, you ſhall ſee what was never 


4 


day! w 
Count 


at's our play at a fland? 
Enter à Countryman. : 
. So, pleaſe: your worſhip, I 


ſhould have play?d the parſon, hut our curate 
would. not lend his gown, for he ſays it is a 


profanation. * | 
Sir Roger. What a ſcrupulous whim is this? 
an innocent thing! believe me an innocent 


thing. . [The juſtices aſſent by nods and ſigns. 


Enter Stave the pariſh-clark.. 
Stave. Maſter Doctor ſaith he hath two 
and twenty good reaſons againſt it from the 


fathers, and he is come himſelf to utrer them 


unto your worſhip, _ 

Sir Roger. What ſhall our play he ſpoil'd ? 
I'll have none of his reaſons—call in Mr. Iq- 
 fergncs,” 


Stave goes out, and re-enters. 
Stave, Sir, he faith he never greatly af- 
facted ſtage plays, 9 
Within. Sta ve, Sta ve, Stave. 
Sir 686. Tell him that I ſay 
Mithin. Stave, Stave. 
Sir Roger. What ſhall the curate con- 
roy] 20G Have not I the preſentation ? Tell 
im that I will not have my play ſpoil'd; 
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ſhe wn upon the London en. heign 


wh Iv ner 


pay; that he ſhall marry the couple himſelf — 
I y I? > SAI Ay . 


he ſhall. © * EI, 0 
Staus goes Out, and re. enters. 


Stave. The ſteward hath perſwaded him - 


to join their hands in the parlour, within— 
but he ſaith he will not, and cannot in con- 
ſcience. conſent to expoſe his character before, 
neighbouring gentlemen ; neither will he en- 
ter into your worſhip's hall; for he calleth it 
2 ſtage pro tempore. 3 5 

Sir Humpbry. Very likely: the good man 


may have reaſon. 


Juſtice Statute. In troth, we muſt in ſome 


ſort comply with the ſerupulous tender con- 
ſciencꝰd doctor. | 
Sir Roger. Why, what's a play without a 
marriage? and what is a marriage, if one ſees 
nothing of it? let him have his humour 
but ſet the doors wide open, that we may ſee 
how all goes on. exit Stave, 
[Sir Roger at the door pointing, 
So natural! d'ye ſee now, neighbours? the 
ring, i faith—to-have and to hold! right a- 
 gain—well play'd, doctor; well play'd, fon 
Thomas, come, come, I'm fatisfy'd—now 
for the fiddles and dances, 


re Thomas, Kitty, Stave, | 


Enter Steward, ſqui 
Ke. 


Steward. Sir Roger, you are very merry. 
85 
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So comes a ret ning when the banguet's Oer, 


The dreadful recÞ ning 3 an men ſmile no more. 
Om NSDEWTT20 i inen ne. 


F wiſh yo joy of your phy, and of your 
gaughter. I had ng way bee this to pals 
the injury your ſon had done my child —ſhe 
Mall ſtudy fo deſer ve your favour.” 
On 1” [preſenting Kitty to fir Roger. 
Sir Roger. Married! how married; can 
tlie marriage of Filbert and Carrot have any 
| thing to do with my ſon? | TRAP 
Steward. But the marriage of Thomas and 
Katharine may, fir Roger. 9 I 
Sir Roger. What a ague, am I trick'd 


then? I muſt have a foe play, with a Pox ! 


Sir Humpbry. If this ſpeech be in the play, 
remember the tankard, fir Roger. 
Saite Thomas. Zooks, theſe ſtage plays 
are — Qangerous things but lam no 
ſuch fool neither, but I know this was all 
your contrivance. [9 
© Fuſtice Statute. Ay, fir Roger, you told us 
it was you that gave him the hint. 

Sir Roger. why blockhead! puppy! had 
ou no more wit than to ſay the ceremony? 
1— only have married you in rhime, 


Squire Thomas. Why. what did I know 


ha? but ſo it is——and fince murder will 
out, as the ſaying is; look ye fathery I Wye 
under 


The WHAT D 1E CALL IT. 41 
under ſome ſort of a promiſe toe, d'ye ſee— 
ſo much for that If I be a bn I be 
a husband, there's an end ont. ſure I muſt 
have m—_y married ſome time or other. 

[Sir Roger walks up and down fretting, 

and goes out in u paſſion. 
Sir Humphry, In troth, it was in ſome fort 
inion hefore; it is good in law. 
ie Statute. Good in Law, good 
Law — but hold, we muſt not loſe the 


dance. 
A DANCE, 


* 


EPILOGUE. 


STAVE. 
Our flage play has a moral——and no doubt 
Tow all have ſenſe enough to find it out; 
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